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i L.E. Go ceil the Count RoJfi’Jton and nay brother. 

We haue caught the woodcocke, and will kcepehitn 

Till we do heare from them. (mufled 

Sol. Captainel will. 

L.E. A will betray vs all vnto our felues> 

Informe on that. 

Sol. So I will fir. 

L.E. Till then lie keepe him darke and fafely loekt. 

Exit 

Enter Bertram, and the Maide called 
Duma. 

Ber. They told me that your name was Fentjiell, 
Dio. No my good Lord, Diana. . 

Ber. Titled GoddcfTc, 

And worth it with .addition: but faite foule. 

In your fine frame hath loue no qualitie? 

If the quicke fireofyouth light not yourminde. 

You arc no Maiden but a monument 
When you are dead you (hould be fuch a one 
As you are now: for you are cold and flernc. 

And now you (hould be as your mother was 
When your fweet felfc w is got. 

Diet. She then was honeft, 

Ber. So (hould you be. 

B>ta. No: 

My mother did but dutie, furh(my Lord) 

As you owe to your wife, 

Ber, No more a’that: 

I prethec do nor. firiue againft my vo.wes: 

I was compell’d to her, but 1 loue thee 
By Ioues owne fvyeet conftraint, and will for euer 
Do thee all rights of (mitce. 

Dot. I fo you !«ue vs 

Till we feme you: But when you haue our Rofej, 

You barely Icaue our thorr.es to prickeour felues. 

And mocke vs with our barenefl'e. 

Ber. How haue J fworne. 

Did. Tis not. the many oathes that makes the truth. 
But the plaine Angle vow, that is vow’d true: 

What isnothojie, that we fweare not by, 

But take the high’ft to witneffe: then ptay you tell me. 
If I (hould fweare by Ioues great attributes, 

I lou’d you deerely, would youbelecue my oathes, 

When I did loue you ill > This ha’s no holding 

To fweare by him whom Iproteft to loue 

That I will workc againft him. Therefore your oathes 

Are words and poorc conditions, but vnfeil'd 

At left in my opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it: 

Be not fo holy cruell: Loue is holie. 

And my integritic nc’rc knew the crafts 

That you do charge men with : Stand no more oft) 

But giue thy felfe vmomy ficke defires, 

Who thenre-couers. Say thou art mine, andeucr 
My loue a*, it bcginncs, (hall fo perfeuer. 

Did J fee that men make rope's in fuch a fcarre, 
Thacwee’l forfoke our felues. Giueme that Ring. 

Ber. ] le lend it thee my deerej but haue no power 
To giue it from me. 

Die. Will you not my Lord i 
Ber. It is an honour longing toour houfe. 

Bequeathed downe from manic Anccftors, 

Which were the greateft obioquic i’th world, 

In me to loofe. 

Din*. Mine Honors (uch a Ring, 

My chaftitits the Iewcll of our houfe. 


Alls Welltbatends Well. 


Bequeathed downe from many Anccftors 
Whtch were the greateft obloquie i’th world 
In mee to loofe. Thus your owne proper vvif^x 
Brings in the Champion honor on uiy parr ° 00lt 
Againft your vaincaflault. r * 

Ber* Heerc, cake my Ring, 

lie order take, my mother lhall not heare. 

Now will I charge you in the band of troth 
When you haue conquer’d my yet maiden, bed 

Hemaine there but an houre,norfpeakcton>e • 

My reafons are moft ftreng, and you lhall . 

When back, againc this Ring fiJlJbcdcliueJy’.^* 11 

And on your finger in the night, lie put ° * 
Another Ring, that what in time proceeds 
May token to the future, our paft deeds. * 

Ad.cu till then then faile not: you haue wonne 
A wire of me, though there my nope be done 
Ber. A heauen on earth I haue won bv woo’ino ,u 
jD/.Fot which,liue long to thank both heauen 
You may fom the end. 

My mother told me iu(J how he would woo 
As iffhc fate in’s heart. She fayes, all men * 

H aue the like oathes: He had fworne to lasrtie»» 
When his wife’s dead: therforc lie lye with him 
When i am buried. Since Frenchmen arc fo braid# 
Marry that will, Iliueand dicaMaid : ’ 

Onely in this difguife, I think’t uo finne. 

To cofenhim that would vniuftlywinne. £ x 

Ehttr the two l rench Captainet, and fome two sr three 
Souldwurs. 

Cdp.g, You haue not giuen him his mothers letter. 

Cap S'. Ihauedeliu*rcditanhourefince,tliercisfoi 

thing sn’t that ftings his nature: for on the reading ii 
tie chang d almcft into another man. 

Cap.G. He has much worthy blame laid vpon him 

‘ or ,nj king off fo good a wife, and fo fweet a Lady. 

Cap.E, Efpccially, hec hath incurred the euerlaftim 
difpicaiurc of the King, who had eucn tun’d his bount] 
to ling happineffe to him, I will tell you a thine, bu 
you (hall let it dwell darkly with you. 

Cap.G. When you haue fpoken it tis dead.and Iim 
the graue of it. 

Cap.S. Hee hath peruerted a young Gentlewoman 
heere in Florence ,ofa moft chaftc renown, & tbisnighi 
he fieflaes his will in the fpoyle of her honour: hee hath 
giuen her his monumcntall Ring, and thinkes himfelfc 
made in the vnehaftc compofition, 

Cap.G, Now God delay our rebellion asweareoui 
felues, what things are we. 

Cap.E. Meerely our owne trairour* . And as inthi 
common courfe of all treafons, wc ftill fee them reaeale 
themfchics, till they attaine to their abhorr’d ends :fe 
he that in this aft ion contriues againft his ©wneNobi- 
lity in bis proper ftreame, ore-flowrs himfeife. 

Cap.G, Is it not meant damnable In vs, to bcTrum- 
peters of our vnlawfuH intents? We (hail nottHenhatu 
his company to night ? .umodesp; . ^ • ’ 

Cap.E. Not till after roidlUgfet-:-for bee rs dieted to 
binhoune. . ,• :V. -r 

: Cap.G.Thzt approaches apace r I would gladly hau e 
him fee hi* company anatho’mie’id,'thit hee might t*k e 
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iudgements^vherem fo curioufljT 

* ■**. f#t this counterfeit. 

hebad let ^ not meddIc with Win t ,H he come; 

. fff'rcfencemuft be the whip of the other. 

%. 6 * I» the'meane time, what heare you of thefe 

^ Ttl- I heare there is an ouerturc of peace. 

/•Trt N3V,la(f urc y oua P C3cecolu ^ u ^ c °‘ 

r? E \ yvhat will Count Rojfdlton do then ? Will he 
i?Ie higher, or rcturne againe into France ? 

Opctl percciuc by this demand, you arc not alto- 

rt* p h Leut be'forbid fir, fo (hould I bee a grc<u 

p^.^Sir, his wife fome two months fincefledde 
t houfe*,her pictence is a pilgrimage to Saint la- 
llleerandy which holy vndertaking with moft au- 
frclanftinwnie (he accomplifht: and there refiding, 
Ictcnderncffe of her Nature, became as a prey to her 
k. jjj fine,made a groane of her laft breath, & now 
gfingsinheouen. 

CupoB. How js this luflmed ? 

Cap.G. The ftrongcr part of it by her owne l etters y 
which makes her ftorie true, cuen tothepoynt of her 
Lth: her death it felfe, which could uot be her office 
t0 fay^h come : was faithfully confirm'd by the Rcitor 
ofthepUce. 

Cap.E* Hath the Count all this intelligence ? 

Ctf.G. I, and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full arming of the veritie. 
frf'E. I am heartily forric thathcc*l bee gladdeof 

Cod Cj 4 How mightily fomctimes 3 wefQake vs com¬ 
forts of our Ioffes. 

Ctp.E, And how mightily fome other times, wee 
drownc our gaine in tcares, the great dignitie that his 
yalour hath here acquir’d for him, fliall at home be cn~ 
coumrcd with a fhame as ample. 

Of .Go The webbe of our life>is of a mingled yarne, 
good and ill together: our vertues would bee proud, if 
our faults whipt them not, and our crimes would dif- 
paiie if they w ere not chcrillVd by our vertues. 

Enter a lYlcflengcr. 

How now? Where’s your mailer ? 

Scr, He met the Duke in the ftrect fir, of whom hee 
hatlmkcn a folemne leauc: hi$ Lordfihippe will next 
morning for France. The Duke hath oftered him Let¬ 
ters of commendations to the King. 

C/tp.Eo They fliall bee no more then ncedfull there ; 
if they were more then they can commend* 

Enter Count 'KcjfiSiw. 

1Ber % They cannot be fcotf fwectc for the Kings tart- 
ncflejhcerc’shis Lordfliipnow. How now my Lord, 
not after midnight? 

,j:.. Ber. I haue tonight difpatch’dfixtcenebufinefTes, a 
jppncths length^ peece^ by an abftraft of fucceffc : I, 
haue congied with the Duke, done my adieu with his 
neeftft; buried a wife, mourn’d for her, writ to my La- 
die mother, I am returning, entc* tain’d my Conuoy, & 
betweene thefe mainc parcels ofdifpatch, affeded ma. 
ny nicer needs: the laft was the greateft,but that I haue 
not ended yet. 

Cdp.fi Ifthe bufinefTe bee of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires haft of your 


as fearing 


Locdfliip. 

Ber. Imeanethebufineffeisnot ended, 
to heare of it hereafter: but fhall we haue this dialogue 
betweene the Foolc and tine Soldiour. Come, bring 
forth this countcrfet module, ha s deceiu’d mee, like a 
double-meaning Prophcficr. 

Cap.E. Bring him forth, ha*s fate i’th ftockcs all night 
poorc gallancknaue* 

Ber. No matter, his h£e!e$ haue deferu’d it, in vfur* 
ping his fpurresfo long. How does he carry himfeife? 

Crfp.E. I haue cold your Lordfliip alreadic : The 
ftockcs carrie him. But to anfwcryoiiasyou would be 
vnderftood, hee weepes like a vVcnch that had flied her 
milke, he hath confeft himfeife to Morgan, whom hee 
fuppofes to be a Friar, fro the time of his remembrance 
to this very inftant difaftcr of his fecting i’th ftockcs ; 
and what thinkc you he hath confeft ? 

*Ber, Nothing of me, ha’s a ? 

Cap.E. His confdfion is taken, and it fhall bee read 
to his face, if your Lordfliippe be in’c, as I bcleeue you 
arc, you muft haue the patience to heare it. 

Enter Parolles with his Interpreter . 

Ber. A plague vpon him,muffcld;he can fay nothing 
of me: hufli,hufh. 

Cap.G. Hoodman comes : Portctartarojfa. 

Liter. He calles for the tortures, what will you fay 
without cm. 

Par. 1 will confeltc wh 2 t I know without conftraint, 
If ye pinch me like aPsfty,I can lay no more. 

Int . Bosko Chiwnrcho . 

Cap. BoblMndo cbicurmureo ♦ 

Int. You area merciful! Generali : Our Generali 
bids you anfwer to what I fliall askc you out of a Note. 

Par. Andtruly,a$ I hope to Hue. 

Int. Fivft demand of him, how many horfe the Duke 
isftrong. What fay you to that ? 

Par. Fiue or fixe thoufand, but very tveake and vn- 
ferlikeable: the cioopes areallfcattercd,and the Com¬ 
manders verie poorc rogues, vpon my reputation and 
credit, and as 1 hope to hue. 

Int. Shall I fit downe your anfwcr fo i 

Par. Uo, He take the Sacrament on*c,how & yvhich 
way you will; all’s one to him. 

Ber. What a paft-fauing flauc is this ? 

Cap.G . Y’are dccciu’dmy Lord, this is Mdunficur 
Parrolies the gallant militarift, that was his owne phrale 
that had the whole theorickc of warre in the knot of his 
fcavfe, and the pra£life in thei chape of his dagger. 

Cap.E. I willneuer tvuft a man againe, for keeping 
his {word cleanc, nor bcleeue he can haue eueric thing 
in him, by wearing his apparrcll neatly. 

Int. Wei), that’s fee downe. 

Par. Frue or fix thoufand horfe I fed, I will fay true, 
or thereabouts fee downe, for lle fpeake truth 

Cap.G. HLc>very necre the truth in thia. 

Ber. But I con him no thankes for’c in the nature he 
delivers ic. 

Par. Poore rogues, I pray you fay# 

Int. Well.that’sfet downe# 

Tar* 1 humbly thanke you fir, a truth’s a truth, the 
Rogues are maruailous poorer 

Interp. Dctnaund of him of what ftrength they arc a 
foot. What fay you to that? 

Tar. By my troth fir, if I were to hue this prcfenc 
houre, I will tell true. Let me fee, Spurio a hundred & 

fifeie. 
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